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BURR. 


READ 

The  New  Form  of  Endowment  and  Insurance 


ISSUED  BY 


lIEnlnal  Eiff  jtasupanrp  (fompang  of  JDffo  Dark, 


F.  S.  WINSTON,  President 


ASSETS,  JAN’Y  1, 1882,  OVER 

NINETY-FOUR  MILLION  DOLLARS. 


SURPLUS,  OVER 

TWELVE  MILLION  DOLLARS. 


SE  M I-EN  DO  W M ENT! 


This  new  form  of  policy,  issued  only  by  this  Company,  insures  the  life  selected,  during  a policy 
period  of  TWENTY  YEARS,  for  a stipulated  sum  of  money  ; and  on  the  survival  of  said  period  by 
said  life,  secures  to  the  policy  holder  the  PAYMENT  IN  CASH  of  one-half  the  said  sum  stipulated  as 
insured.  Example: — The  rate  of  premium  on  a life  commencing  at  any  age  between  18  and  25  years 
is  $27.31  per  annum,  securing  an  insurauce  of  $1,000,  payable  if  death  occurs  within  the  period  ot 
twenty  years  from  date  of  policy.  If  the  life  so  insured  survives  said  period  of  twenty  years,  this  Com- 
pany will  pay  in  cash  Five  Hundred  Dollars.  The  insurance  of  81,000  for  twenty  years  will  thus 
have  cost  $2.31  per  annum,  a rate  lower  than  the  assessment  of  any  so-called  co-operative  society. 


CASH  ASSETS,  - - OVER  $94,000,000.00 

CASH  SURPLUS,  - OVER  $12,000,000.00 


For  further  information  please  address, 

THE  OFFICE  OF  THE  MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO., 


Or  any  of  its  authorized  Agents. 


146  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK  CITY,  N.  Y. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THE  LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY , 

South  Bethlehem,  Pa 

FOUNDED  BY  ASA  PACKER. 


7 "HE  objeCl  of  this  Institution  is  to  give  a thorough  education  in  Civil , Mechanical , and  Mining  En 
gineering,  in  Chemistry,  Metallurgy , the  Classics  and  in  General  Literature. 

Situated  in  a region  famous  for  its  rich  and  varied  mineral  resources,  and  also  for  its  vast  manu- 
facturing interests,  the  Lehigh  University  has  peculiar  advantages  for  its  work.  The  technical  education 
is  thorough  and  comprehensive , and  there  are  advantages  for  the  best  classical  culture. 

Through  the  liberality  of  its  founder,  the  tuition  in  all  branches  and  classes  is  yfve.e,. 

REQUIREMENTS*FOR  ADMISSION. 

Applicants  for  admission  must  be  at  least  sixteen  years  of  age,  and  must  present  testimonials  of  good 
moral  charafter  They  will  be  examined  on  the  following  subjells  : 

MATHEMATICS. 

Arithmetic , complete,  including  the  Metric  System  ; Algebra  through  equations  of  the  second  degree  ; 
Chauvenef  s Geometry , or  Davies'  Legendre,  six  books,  ( Chauvenef  s preferred .) 

ENGLISH. 

Co)  red  Spelling,  to  be  determined  by  writing  from  dictation  in  idiomatic  English  ; Geography,  Poli- 
tical and  Physical.  In  Physical,  Mitchell' s or  Guyot' s or  equivalent.  United  States  History. 

For  the  Classical  Course  in  the  School  of  General  Literature,  in  addition  to  the  above,  the  requirements  are: 
Roman  and  Greek  History. 

LATIN. 

A thorough  knowledge  of  Latin  Grammar;  Ccesar  s Commentaries,  four  books  ; Virgil's  sEneid, 
six  books  ; Cictro's  four  Orations  against  Cataline. 

GREEK. 

A thorough  knowledge  of  Greek  Grammar ; Xenophon  s Anabasis,  four  books',  Homer's  Iliad, 
three  books ; writing  Greek  with  accents 


The  examinations  will  be  rigorous,  and  no  student  deficient  in  any  branch  will  be  permitted  to  enter 
in  full  standing. 

For  fmther  information  apply  to  the  President, 

ROBERT  R.  LIMBERTON,  LL.D., 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


RA  U C II — The  J ewe  lei', 

Bthlehem,  Pa., 

DEALER  IN 

WATCHES,  CLOCKS,  JEWELRY,  SILVER- 
WARE, SPECTACLES,  &c  , &c. 


SOCIETY  PINS  made  to  ORDER. 

All  kinds  of  Repairing  and  Engraving  done 


STUDENTS 

will  find  at  the 

FURNITURE  WAREROOMS 

OF 

John  B.  Zimmele , 

108  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET, 

All  articles  necessary  to  their  comfort  and  con- 
venience. 


*«|RAUCH>* 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Gents  Merino  Underwear , 


AUG.  H.  LEI  BERT, 


PLAIN  AND  FANCY  BOOKS  AND  STATIONERY, 


COTTON,  WOOLEN  & MERINO 

HOSIERY. 


SHIRTS 


HULL  SIZES, R 

LAUNDRIED  & UNLAUNDRIED. 


The  above  lines  in  excellent  assortment  at  most 
reasonable  prices. 


^JOSEPH  H.  TRAEGER,t> 

Keystone  Building, 

No.  21  Main  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Luckenbach  & Krause , 

DEALERS  IN 

HARDWARE. 


AND 


CIRCULATING  LIBRARY, 

51  BROAD  STREET, 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


A fine  assortment  of  Pocket  Cutlery 
always  on  hand. 

ONE  DOOR  ABOVE  POST  OFFICE, 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNA. 

C.  H.  It  li.XlIOLD, 


WATCHMAKER, 


Special  attention  paid  to  repairing. 


63  S.  Main  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


These  Goods  are  sold  under  an 

Absolute  Guarantee 

That  they  are  the  Finest  and  PUREST 
goods  upon  the  market ; 

They  ARE  FREE  from  DRUGS  and 
CHEMICALS  of  any  kind; 

They  consist  of  the  Finest  Tobacco  and 
Purest  Rice-Paper  made. 

OUR  SALES  EXCEED  the  products 

of  ALL  leading  manufactories  combined. 

None  Genuine  without  the  trade-mark 
of  the  BULL.  Take  no  other. 

I.  T.  BLACKWELL  & CO, 

Sole  Manufacturers.  Durham,  N.  C. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


UNIVERSITY  TEXT-BOOKS. 

TO  OUR  FRIENDS  OF  THE  UNIYERSITY. 

Gd 

> 

>- 

ANTICIPATING  your  early  return  to  Bethlehem  from  an  enforced 

z 

PSI 

> 1 

Pi 

vacation,  we  extend  a hearty  welcome,  and  will  be  pleased  to  renew  with 

z 

0 

W 

z 

old,  and  begin  with  new  acquaintances  pleasant  business  relations  heretofore 

z 

o 

existing,  and  possibly  to  begin. 

t T3 

E— 1 
< 

■ Our  stock  of  requisites  in  Books,  Stationery  or  Drawing  Materials 

co 

0 

V 

CO 

is  unsurpassed,  and  our  experience  in  supplying  every  want  in  our  line, 

0 

Oh 

w 

warrants  us  in  saying,  that  we  can  make  it  pecuniarily  to  your  advantage 

O 

Z 

> 

X— ( 

U-i 

to  deal  with  us.  Yours,  Respectfully, 

r- 

r* 

H.  T.  CLAUDER 

w ■.  Bookseller,  Stationer  and  Printer, 

Eft  “THE  BURR”  PRINT-  146  Main  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

53 

a 

FIRST-CLASS  BOOK  A JOB  PRINTING! 

LOOK  AT  THE 

NEIV  STOCK  OF  DRY  GOODS! 

I have  now  opened  the  largest,  and  most  attractive  assortment  of 

DOMESTIC  AND  FANCY  DRY  GOODS,  NOTIONS,  AND 
GENTS1  FURNISHING  GOODS, 

Ever  offered  in  this  Market. 


Black  Cashmeres, 

Cloaks, 

Gents’  White  Shirts, 

Black  Silks, 

Shawls, 

Gents’  Colored  Shirts, 

Colored  Silks, 

Skirts, 

Gents’  Undershirts, 

Momie  Cloths, 

Knit  Hoods, 

Gents’  Drawers, 

Gersten  Cloths, 

Knit  Coats, 

Gents’  Scarfs  and  Pins, 

Suiting  Flannels, 

Knit  Scarfs, 

Gents’  Hosiery, 

Jamestown  Mohairs, 

Hosiery, 

Gents’  Gloves  and  Mitts 

Plaids  and  Stripes, 

Gloves, 

Suspenders, 

AND 

Fans, 

Collars,  Cuffs, 

All  the  Novelties. 

Underwear. 

Handkerchiefs. 

Customers  xvill  Jxud  a Large  and  Varied  Kssovtrrxeixt  to  select 

fvonx  Z7x  every  Department. 

8@“IN  PRICES  I DEFY  COMPETITION.^ 

RALPH  TOZER,  Agt, 

4th  and  WYANDOTTE  STREETS. 


SOUTH  BETHLEHEM. 


The  Lehigh  Burr. 

VOL.  I.  APRIL,  1882.  • No.  7. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


Published  monthly  during  the  college  year  by  the  students  of  the 
Lehigh  University. 

EDITORS: 

Chas.  C.  Hopkins,  ’82,  Chief. 

N.  O.  Goldsmith,  ’83,  Business  Editor. 

J.  D.  Ruff,  ’82.  R.  R.  Peale,  ’83. 

H.  B.  Douglas,  ’84.  A.  P.  Smith,  ’84. 

Contributions  of  matter  of  all  descriptions  are  re- 
quested of  the  students  of  Lehigh  University,  and  may 
be  handed  to  the  Editors  or  addressed  to  Chas.  C.  Hop- 
kins, Box  443,  Bethlehem,  Pa  , but  must  be  accom- 
panied by  the  writer’s  name,  which  will  or  will  not  be 
published  as  he  may  desire. 

The  Editors  use  their  judgment  as  to  what  articles  to 
print  and  do  not  necessarily  endorse  sentiments  expressed 
in  those  not  editorial 

Business  communications  should  be  addressed  to  N. 
O.  Goldsmith,  South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

TERMS: 

One  year,  -----  $1.25 

Single  copies,  each,  - - - .15 

Subscription  price  invariably  in  advance. 

[Entered  at  the  Post  Office  at  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  for  transmission 
through  the  mails  at  second  class  rates.  1 


THIS  number  of  The  Burr  has  come  out 
late,  but  we  take  some  pride  unto  our- 
selves that  it  has  come  out  at  all.  The  editors 
are  scattered  far  and  wide,  and  only  one  is  in 
Bethlehem.  If  anyone  has  sounded  the  depths 
of  editorial  woe,  he  is  the  man.  What  with 
sending  fervent  appeals  for  matter  all  over  the 
land  and  then  sitting  down  and  writing  page 
after  page  of  perfectly  worthless  and  unintel- 
ligible stuff  in  the  harrowing  fear  that  the 
matter  may  not  come,  or  may  come  too  late, 
he  is  a fit  subject  for  an  insane  asylum. 

But  here  we  are  at  last  and  it  only  remains 
to  apologize  for  all  mistakes,  repetitions  and  in- 
accuracies which  may  be  found.  We  have  a 
large  number  of  clippings  from  our  exchanges, 
and  in  the  body  of  the  paper  we  are  frequently 
rather  weak,  having  utilized  all  the  old  manu- 
script to  be  found  in  the  office ; some  of  the 
articles  have  either  once  been  rejected  or  put 


aside  for  just  such  an  emergency  as  the  pres- 
ent one,  and  some  are  hurriedly  constructed 
mosaics,  but  we  were  determined  to  edit  the 
number  even  though  we  had  to  clip  the  ad- 
vertisements from  our  exchanges. 

And  so,  as  we  remarked  before,  here  we  are, 
and  we  feel  sure  that  our  charitable  readers 
will  ascribe  all  faults,  not  to  ignorance  or  in- 
ability, but  to  a pressure  of  work. 

ALL  those  men  who  have  by  chance  been 
heard  from  since  the  closing  of  the 
University,  tell  the  same  tale  of  not  having 
“ opened  a book  even  those  who  are  still  in 
Bethlehem — five  or  six  in  number — seem  not 
to  have  done  much  studying  beyond  their 
work  in  the  Laboratory.  Why  this  is  so  it 
would  be  hard  to  say,  but  it  does  appear  im- 
possible for  a man  to  study  without  the  reci- 
tations, lectures,  etc.,  unless  he  devotes  him- 
self to  one  subject  at  a time ; and  though  it 
may  be  rather  late  for  advice,  we  would 
recommend  to  all  who  have  failed  to  do  much 
work,  the  plan  of  studying  one  subject  one  week 
and  another  the  next,  and  so  on. 

There  must  of  course  be  examinations,  and 
it  is  unreasonable  to  hope  otherwise,  but  it  is 
equally  unreasonable  to  suppose  that  the  ex- 
aminations will  be  as  stri6l  or  carried  as  far  as 
though  the  University  had  remained  open. 
Indeed  we  are  able  to  say,  not  officially,  but 
on  good  authority,  that  the  examinations  will 
be  very  lenient. 

IT  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  breaking  up  of 
college  has  caused  our  non-representation 
in  the  American  College  Song  Book.  The 
best  colleges  throughout  the  country  are  to  be 
represented;  Trinity,  which  at  first  refused,  now 
reconsiders  her  decision  and  prints  in  the  Tab- 
let the  words  of  four  songs  which  are  to  be 
published — one  of  the  four  being  in  German. 
Many  of  the  colleges  will  be  represented  by 
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more  than  the  allotted  four  songs,  and  had 
not  the  University  closed  our  representation 
would  have  been  certain. 


THERE  is  a general  complaint  of  over- 
work from  a large  number  of  students. 
It  is  a fact  which  everyone  discovers  after  a 
short  attendance  here,  that  for  a person  of 
ordinary'  abilities  to  keep  a respectable  stand  in 
his  classes  and  do  justice  to  the  various  studies, 
an  amount  of  work,  and  time  is  required  which 
leaves  a very  small  margin  for  anything  out- 
side the  regular  curriculum.  If,  then,  a student 
goes  into  society,  attempts  much  outside  read- 
ing, interests  himself  in  class  politics,  or  tries 
to  partially  support  himself  by  any  kind  of  out- 
side labor,  he  immediately  feels  the  pressure 
of  overwork.  The  old  plan  of  working  one’s 
way  through  college  on  a sound  constitution 
and  a willingness  to  labor,  the  plan  on  which 
Garfield,  Webster  and  Butler  obtained  their 
education,  will  not  work  here.  Several 
students  have  tried  it  within  the  last  year  and 
failed  utterly.  A general  flunk  at  the  end  of 
the  term  is  the  certain  result. 

The  danger  which  comes  to  every  college 
whose  aim  is  excellence  of  work  turned  out, 
not  quantity,  the  danger  of  overcrowding,  can 
be  met  in  two  ways  : Stevens  Institute  over- 
comes the  difficulty  by  raising  the  tuition  fees  ; 
Lehigh  is  prohibited  from  charging  any  tuition 
whatever,  and  the  only  course  is  to  raise  the 
requirements,  and  put  down  the  screws  of  ex- 
amination and  daily  recitations,  until  the  vic- 
tims fall  like  leaves  by  the  wayside,  while 
those  who  entered  in  the  days  of  few  require- 
ments truckle  down  from  class  to  class  until 
they  become  veritable  milestones,  by  reference 
to  which,  their  more  fortunate  comrades  can 
measure  their  progress.  It  is  a grand  thing 
for  those  who  squeeze  through,  and  the  value 
of  their  almost  blood-bought  sheepskin  is  en- 
hanced by  the  decapitation  of  every  luckless 
wight  whose  head  rolls  away  from  beneath  the 
ax  of  re-examination,  but  it  is  rather  hard  on 


those  who  are  thus  sacrificed  in  the  struggle 
for  a higher  standard. 

It  is  a matter  of  astonishment  to  students  ; 
the  calm  matter-of-fact  way  in  which  some 
professors  will  pile  up  the  work  on  their 
classes,  each  one  giving  out  enough  to 
occupy  almost  the  entire  attention  of  the 
student  if  he  gives  it  faithful  effort.  If  com- 
plaint is  made  it  is  met  by  the  statement  that 
when  they  were  students  they  did  as  much, 
and  at  present  do  more  work  than  what  they 
require  of  us.  One  professor  even  goes  so 
far  as  to  say  that  a young  man  should  take  no 
thought  for  his  health  as  against  his  studies. 
There  must  be  a great  difference  in  the  data 
and  methods  by  which  these  two  parties  esti- 
mate mental  horsepower.  One  thing  is  cer- 
tain, however  ; beyond  a certain  limit,  quan- 
tity can  only  be  obtained  at  the  expense 
of  quality.  If,  however,  it  is  considered  more 
desirable  to  skim  hastily  over  twenty  pages, 
than  to  thoroughly  absorb  ten  and  ponder  over 
their  contents,  we  have  nothing  more  to  say. 


THE  last  warning  from  the  college  fire 
fiend  comes  from  Massachusetts,  where 
the  finest  building  of  Amherst  College  was 
destroyed  last  month.  Paintings,  Archives, 
Mineralogical  collections — many  impossible  to 
be  replaced — all  sharing  one  common  fate,  are 
converted  into  a heap  of  ashes.  A short  time 
ago  it  was  our  neighbor  at  Easton  that  suffered 
a similar  calamity  in  the  loss  of  Pardee  Hall 
Quite  recent  has  been  the  burning  of  two  more 
of  the  educational  institutions  of  Pennsylvania, 
that  of  Swarthmore  College  and  that  of  the 
Chester  Military  Institute. 

The  number  of  educational  buildings  de- 
stroyed by  fire  is  vastly  larger  than  it  should 
be.  What  can  be  the  cause  ? Great  care  and 
much  money  are  annually  expended  in  the 
erection  of  such  buildings,  yet  too  soon  to  our 
consternation  we  may  be  informed  of  the  fall 
of  one,  on  the  security  of  which  we  had  so 
long  relied.  The  cause  can  generally  be  traced 
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to  the  door  of  some  careless  student  who, 
negligent  of  duties  that  devolve  on  all,  has  un- 
consciously applied  the  fire  brand.  One  sober 
thought  will  convince  any  of  our  students  that 
it  is  almost  a miracle  that  we  have  not  been 
scourged  as  have  been  our  neighbors — that 
the  smoking  matches  and  fiery  cigarette 
stumps  have  not  made  other  bells  than  that  of 
Packer  Hall  summon  us  to  the  grounds,  alive 
with  the  red  shirts  and  firemen’s  hats.  You 
who  are  thoughtless  and  negligent  pray  turn 
over  in  your  minds  the  subject,  consider  the 
incalculable  loss  we  might  sustain,  work  with 
the  greater  care  in  the  laboratories  until  new 
ones  are  built,  and  do  your  smoking  out  of 
doors. 

WE  are  not  among  those  who  wish  to  see 
the  Library  run  on  the  circulating 
plan,  for  we  see  that  it  would  cripple  it  by  com- 
pelling the  use  of  a large  portion  of  its  funds 
for  the  duplication  and  replacing  of  old  books 
instead  of  buying  new  ones.  But  may  we  be 
allowed  to  suggest,  what  has  been  suggested 
over  and  over,  and  that  which  is  the  prayer  of 
every  student  who  desires  to  read  and  can  not 
think  of  any  particular  book  that  he  wants, 
that  a printed  catalogue  may  be  gotten  out. 
The  card  catalogue  does  very  well  when  you 
wish  to  consult  a certain  book,  or  to  read  up 
the  works  of  a certain  author,  but  the  terrible 
state  of  spinal  dislocation  and  cross-eyedness 
(from  looking  both  sides  of  a bright  rod  down 
into  a little  crevice)  which  is  the  result  of  an 
attempt  to  get  some  idea  of  the  books  con- 
tained in  one  small  section,  can  be  appreciated 
only  by  him  who  has  tried  it.  Observation 
shows  that  the  card  catalogue  is  used  but 
rarely,  and  then  by  strangers — they  seldom 
survive  the  first  trial.  A man  might  go  through 
a six  years’  course,  and  be  a great  reader,  and 
yet  remain  in  utter  ignorance  of  the  presence 
-in  the  Library  of  many  valuable  and  interest- 
ing books,  whose  titles  would  have  been  the 
first  to  catch  his  eye  as  it  glanced  over  a printed 
catalogue.  Some  students  refuse  to  use  the 


cards  at  all,  and  confine  themselves  to  reading 
the  periodicals.  It  is  said  that  the  Library  is 
growing  so  fast  that  it  would  be  impossible  to 
keep  a catalogue  at  all  correCt.  Granting  that 
it  is  so,  give  .us  the  most  incomplete,  badly 
arranged,  and  wretchedly  printed  catalogue  it 
is  possible  to  imagine,  and  it  would  be  a vast 
improvement  on  a perfect  one  under  the  card 
system. 

IN  several  of  our  exchanges  we  see  lists  of 
their  new  Editorial  Boards,  some  of  which 
have  begun  work  and  some  are  to  begin.  This 
reminds  us  that  we  also  have  to  choose  a new 
editorial  board  and  that  shortly.  And  yet  how 
shall  we  do  it  ? On  what  grounds  shall  we 
choose  the  men  for  the  board  ? With  the  pro- 
verbial editorial  modesty  and  with  our  char- 
acteristic lack  of  affectation,  we  say  frankly 
that  The  Burr  has  not  been  devoid  of  a cer- 
tain amount  of  success.  And  some  of  that 
success  has  been  at  home,  despite  those  old- 
fashioned  men  who  are  still  trying  to  prove 
that  prophets  are  without  honor  in  their  own 
country.  Lrom  this  success  results  a natural 
pride  in  our  work  and  a horror  lest  it  fall  down 
to  a weak  and  dribbling  sheet,  and  finally  die. 
Yet  what  can  we  do  ? Into  whose  hands  shall 
we  place  the  “ sacred  trust  ?”  Granting  for  the 
sake  of  argument  that  we  are  men  of  great  dis- 
cernment, we  have  still  to  declare  our  inability 
to  determine  who  are  fit  and  becoming  work- 
ers without  seeing  some  of  their  work.  And 
yet  the  only  contributions  we  have  received 
have  been  “ communications”  which  begin 
“ Mr.  Editor  are  prolonged  growls,  and  are 
signed  “ a sufferer.”  It  is  true  we  have  re- 
ceived a few  moral  essays  and  the  like,  but 
never  two  from  the  same  man,  because  upon 
our  explaining — no  matter  how  politely — that 
the  subjeCt  and  not  the  style  of  such  contribu- 
tions renders  them  undesirable  for  publication, 
the  writer  has  been  offended. 

Besides  these  men,  so  distressingly  ready  to 
take  offense,  is  another  class  who  would 
evidently  like  to  contribute,  but  who  fear  that 
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their  aspirations  will  be  laughed  at,  or  ascribed 
to  an  underhand  desire  for  editorial  honors 
and  distinction.  This  is  a childish  reason  and 
the  feeling  should  be  overcome. 

There  is  yet  time  for  contributions,  and  to 
the  whole  body  of  students  we  would  say,  hand 
them  in,  that  we  may  have  some  guide  in 
choosing  a new  Board. 

ARE  WE  SO  SOON  FORGOT  ? 

VACATION  o’er,  he  packed  his  traps  and  hastened 
from  the  city, 

But  left  her  there  with  whom  he’d  got  quite  jolly;  ’twas 
a pity. 

At  two  weeks’  end  he  still  recalled  her  fan  — the  most 
becoming, 

And  e’en  the  little  opera  snatch  he  first  had  heard  her 
humming. 

And  so  he  yielding,  straggled  back,  and  in  the  first 
crush  spied  her ; 

Ah  ! yes,  she  wore  the  very  fan;  but  who  was  that  be- 
side her  ? 

She  said  she  was — and  seemed — “surprised;  she’d  not 
anticipated 

Seeing  him  more  until  next  year.”  'Twas  done  and 
punctuated. 

Again  he  sadly  packed  his  traps;  sad,  but  with  more 
knowledge, 

And  left  her  with  that  other  man  who  didn’t  go  to 
college. 

COMMENCEMENT. 

EACH  of  the  Seniors  has  received  a notifica- 
tion that  he  has  been  “appointed  to  deliver 
an  oration  on  Commencement  Day.’’  Upon  in-  - 
vestigation  it  turns  out  that  this  notification  is 
more  in  the  nature  of  a command  than  an  ap- 
pointment, and  that  each  man  is  expected  to 
deliver  an  oration  whether  he  wants  to  or  not. 
This  seems  rather  hard  on  those  men  who  do 
not  care  to  “ orate,”  or  who  from  having  no 
talent  for  such  performances,  will  consume  a 
large  amount  of  time,  generally  considered  to 
be  valuable,  in  preparing  a very  indifferent  ora- 
tion to  be  very  indifferently  delivered. 

It  is  argued  that  such  a performance  is  of 
great  benefit  to  the  performer,  giving  him  ease 
in  delivery,  etc.,  but  men  who  have  never  had 


any  practice  in  such  work  during  their  college 
course — as  is  the  case  with  the  present  senior 
class  * — find  it  difficult  to  see  that  the  benefit 
obtained  from  one  such  exercise  compensates 
for  the  amount  of  work,  and  worry,  and  time 
which  the  preparation  for  it  involves.  It  seems 
a pity  when  a man  has  passed  his  final  exami- 
nations, written  and  publicly  read  his  thesis, 
that  his  Commencement  shall  not  be  as  much 
of  a festive  and  holiday  occasion  as  it  is  possi- 
ble in  the  nature  of  things  to  make  it. 

Yet  if  anything  tends  to  remove  the  festive 
and  holiday  aspect  it  is  the  compulsory  oration. 
To  a man  from  the  technical  schools  it  is 
indeed  a serious  matter.  He  has  had  little  if 
any  instruction  or  practice  in  speaking,  and  to 
be  required  to  make  his  first  attempt  before  a 
large  audience,  upon  which,  for  obvious  reasons 
he  is  desirous  of  making  the  most  favorable 
impression,  is  a state  of  affairs  quite  sufficient 
to  cause  him  to  negleCt  his  examinations  and 
his  thesis. 

And  then  too  he  is  heavily  handi-capped  in 
the  choice  of  a subject.  He  can  not  choose 
the  one  subject  upon  which  he  may  have 
opinions  and  go  rambling  off  into  the  realms 
of  unadulterated  theory  until  the  time  stated 
in  his  notification  has  transpired.  No.  Being 
a technical  man  any  digression  into  such  ab- 
stract or  flowery  walks  would  be  out  of  place 
and  in  bad  taste;  would  show  that  he  has  not 
devoted  the  whole  of  his  time  to  his  technical 
studies — at  least  this  is  the  way  that  during 
four  years  he  has  been  bred  to  look  at  it.  His 
subject  must  have  some  connection  with  his 
course.  But  as  a matter  of  pride  he  cannot 
allow  himself  to  throw  out  a string  of  figures 
and  statistics  and  mathematical  demonstrations 
upon  his  patient  and  polite  hearers  and  call  it 
an  oration.  His  choice  is  thus  narrowed  down 
to  such  well-worn  subjects  as  “The  Future  of 
the  Steam  Engine,”  or  “ Our  Mineral  Wealth.” 
etc.,  etc.,  and  upon  such  a subject  he  is  re- 

* The  present  senior  class  is  the  only  one  now  in  the 
University  of  which  this  is  true. — Eds. 
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quired  to  deliver  an  original  oration.  Truly, 
though  he  be  “ the  smartest  man  in  his  class,” 
his  position  is  not  an  enviable  one. 

The  man  who  graduates  in  the  Classical  and 
General  Literature  course  is  in  a much  easier 
position.  A goodly  part  of  his  studies  during 
his  four  years  has  been  devoted  to  the  success- 
ful performance  of  just  such  work  and  his 
field  for  choice  is  a wide  one.  He  would  gen- 
erally be  willing  and  ready  to  deliver  an  oration 
and  the  requirement  of  one  on  Commencement 
Day  has  more  of  justice  in  it  than  in  the  case 
of  the  technical  man. 

But  why  require  one  ? Isn't  the  present  style 
of  Commencement  useless  and  a bore  ? Among 
the  lower  classes  it  is  generally  thought  of  and 
talked  of  as  “ being  rather  stupid;"  there  is  a 
lot  of  talk  about  Alma  Mater  and  good-bye, 
and  it  is  rather  warm,  but  there  is  pretty  good 
music  every  now  and  then,  “ and  you  see  all 
the  people,  and  the  buildings,  and  it  serves  to 
pass  away  the  time  until  night,  when  there  is 
a hop,  you  know.”  This  is  about  the  way  the 
student  looks  at  it  until  he  is  a senior,  when  he 
realizes  that,  although  from  the  meaning  of  the 
word  Commencement,  it  was  invented  more  for 
him  than  anybody  else,  it  is  in  reality  an 
occasion  on  which  his  laborious  efforts  are 
prostituted  that  “all  the  people  and  the  build- 
ings” may  be  seen.  Surely  the  reading  of  the 
abstract  of  his  thesis  is  sufficient  to  this  end 
without  the  compulsory  oration.  Senior. 

MY  FIRST  HUNT. 

I WAS  awakened  from  a nap  after  supper  the 
other  night,  by  Tom,  my  best  friend  and 
college  chum.  “ Wake  up,  old  fellow,”  he 
said,  as  he  rushed  into  my  room,  knocking  and 
opening  the  door  at  the  same  time.  “ To-mor- 
row is  Saturday,  and  I have  a postal  card  from 
Sam  Curran,  who  writes  that  the  hunting  is 
first-class  up  the  river ; plenty  of  snipe  and 
ducks,  with  a few  wild  geese.  Don’t  you 
want  to  go  with  me?” 

I have  lived  in  a city  all  my  life  and  so  a 
day’s  hunting  would  be  a novel  experiment. 


Of  course  I wanted  to  go,  for  I had  both  heard 
and  read  of  the  pleasures  of  hunting,  and  was 
eager  to  find  out  for  myself  what  it  was  like. 

“ I have  no  gun,”  I said.  “ Well,”  said  Tom, 
“ I can  let  you  have  mine  and  I will  take  my 
brother’s.  You  put  on  your  old  clothes  and 
rubber  boots.  Meet  me  at  the  station  at  five 
o'clock  to-morrow  morning.  I will  have  every- 
thing ready.  Be  sure  not  to  miss  the  train. 
Good  night.” 

“ Hello,  Tom  !”  I cried.  Too  late,  he  was 
down  the  stairs  out  of  hearing.  I wonder  if  I 
had  better  take  my  revolver,  I thought.  A 
few  minutes  later  I was  in  bed  asleep,  and 
dreamt  I was  on  the  point  of  shooting  a duck, 
but  the  report  of  my  gun  changed  into  the 
clatter  of  my  alarm  clock,  warning  me  it  was 
half  after  four.  I was  out  of  bed  and  dressed 
in  ten  minutes  ; put  on  an  ulster  and  a stiff  hat 
and  started  for  the  station.  There  I found 
Tom  eating  his  breakfast  at  the  lunch  counter. 
I followed  his  example,  unmindful  of  the  jeers 
at  my  coat  and  hat.  We  rode  six  miles  in  the 
cars  and  then  after  waiting  an  hour  and  a-half, 
took  a train  from  a different  station,  rode  seven 
miles  more,  arriving  at  Cobbs  Crossing  about 
eight  o'clock. 

Sam  was  waiting  at  the  station  for  us,  and 
seemed  certain  of  a good  day’s  sport.  “ Why 
I seen  a feller  as  got  three  snipe  t’other  day,” 
Sam  said.  Tom  appeared  both  surprised  and 
delighted  at  this  information,  and  I was  sur- 
prised at  Tom’s  delight.  “What,”  thought  I, 
“ can  a man  walk  all  day  with  a gun  on  his 
shoulder  and  feel  contented  with  three  snipe?” 
But  I was  wiser  before  the  day  was  over,  and 
would  have  been  delighted  with  one.  We  at 
last  reached  Sam’s  house,  and  after  being  in- 
troduced to  his  mother  and  sisters,  good- 
hearted  country  people,  we  shouldered  our 
shotguns  and  Sam  led  the  way  to  the  river. 

It  was  a beautiful  day,  but  the  walking  was 
rather  rough.  We  had  gone  about  a mile, 
when  I saw  my  companions  suddenly  drop  on 
their  knees.  I was  surprised,  but  did  as  they 
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did  and  afterwards  discovered  it  was  on  ac- 
count of  three  ducks  which  were  flying  far 
enough  away  to  look  exceedingly  small. 
“ Where  are  they  going  ?”  I asked.  “ Down 
the  river,”  was  the  reply.  “Oh !”  After  a 
moment’s  pause,  “ How  far?”  “About  four  or 
five  miles.”  “Oh!” 

We  soon  started  on  our  way,  rejoicing  at 
having  seen  some  ducks.  As  we  had  on  rub- 
ber boots,  we  acted  very  much  as  youngsters 
do  with  a pair  of  new  boots  on,  that  is,  wade 
through  the  deepest  water  they  can  find. 
Although  we  had  not  seen  a bird  within  gun- 
range,  we  wanted  to  act  as  much  like  hunters 
as  possible,  so  never  stepped  out'  of  our  way 
to  avoid  water.  At  the  end  of  a half  hour, 
each  in  turn  had  seated  himself  on  the  grass 
and  emptied  out  his  rubber  boots  because  he 
“ did  not  think  it  was  so  deep.” 

It  was  now  eleven  o’clock  and  not  a thing 
had  given  us  a chance  to  fire  our  guns,  when 
fortunately  I discovered  a turtle  on  a log 
which  was  greeted  as  a godsend,  and  we  took 
turns  in  tossing  it  into  the  air  and  firing  at  it. 
This  amused  us  for  some  time,  but  even  such 
sport  as  that  becomes  monotonous.  After 
this  we  separated  for  a while,  and  after  some 
minutes  Sam  fired  twice.  I was  tempted  to 
run  to  him  and  see  what  he  had  shot,  but 
thinking  any  undue  haste  would  show  my 
freshness,  sauntered  along  until  I reached  him 
and  then  asked  what  he  had  killed.  “ A small 
hawk,”  was  the  proud  reply.  Presently  Tom 
arrived  ; same  question,  same  answer. 

After  walking  a little  farther  a bird  suddenly 
arose  from  the  ground.  Sam  and  Tom  fired  ; 
so  did  I.  “A  snipe,”  shouted  Sam  excitedly, 
“ watch  him.”  We  did  ; he  flew  a quarter  of 
a mile  down  the  river.  Sam  and  Tom  started 
after  him  post  haste,  and  I brought  up  the 
rear,  wondering  that  they  should  run  after  one 
poor  frightened  snipe,  when  they  were  so  “ thick 
up  the  river.”  Finally  we  reached  him  and 
fired  three  more  shots,  while  the  bird  flew 
across  the  river  unhurt.  After  walking  a mile 


farther  up  the  river,  we  saw  another  snipe  and 
fired  with  a similar  result.  By  that  time  we 
began  to  feel  ready  for  dinner,  and  turned  our 
faces  toward  the  farm-house,  after  seeing  and 
missing  two  snipe.  It  was  then  that  I myself 
began  to  admire  the  man  who  shot  three  snipe 
and  to  see  how  people  who  heard  of  it, 
thought  they  were  “ so  thick.” 

While  walking  through  the  fields,  we  came 
to  a small  clump  of  brush  which  we  tried  to 
shoot  down  and  did  succeed  in  cleaning  out 
all  but  two  or  three  branches,  feeling  very 
proud  of  our  work.  After  dinner  we  shot  at 
an  old  tin  bucket  with  Sam’s  “ dad’s  rifle,”  un- 
til it  was  time  to  take  the  returning  train.  On 
the  cars,  I became  of  the  opinion  that  it  takes 
a man  with  a vivid  imagination  to  make  an 
enthusiastic  hunter  in  this  part  of  the  country. 
This  was  my  first  day’s  hunting  and  I had 
occasion  to  remember  it  for  two  weeks  with  a 
bad  cold  from  wet  feet,  a lame  shoulder  from 
the  gun,  and  blistered  feet  from  walking  in 
wet  rubber  boots. 

Hunting  is  commendable  for  the  exercise  it 
gives  one  and  the  pleasure  of  firing  off  his  gun. 
But  hereafter  I am  going  to  take  my  walking 
on  suitable  ground  and  in  dry  clothes,  and  my 
shooting  out  of  the  back  window  at  my  neigh- 
bors’ cats. 

AT  THE  GAMES. 

She. — Oh  ! Mr.  Jones,  are  they  going  to 
jump  over  that  stick  now?  I like  that  so 
much.  I’ll  bet  on  that  little  man. 

He. — What  little  man  ? 

She. — Well,  his  hat  is  little. 

He. — You’ll  lose.  Do  you  see  that  man 
without  any  stockings  ? He  can  beat  the  other 
fellow’s  record  by  nearly  a foot. 

She. — I don’t  see  why.  He’s  not  nearly  so 
handsome. 

He. — Don’t  you  think  so  ? Just  look  at  his 
arm.  He  could  throw  the  other  fellow  over 
the  pole.  His  form  is  better  throughout. 

She. — Well  I don’t  care.  The  man  in  the 
little  hat  ought  to  beat.  He’s  got  such  nice 
wavy  hair. 
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He. — Which  probably  explains  the  size  of 
his  hat. 

She. — Now,  Mr.  Jones,  that’s  real  mean.  I 
thought  men  never  said  such  things.  There 
he  goes  ( curly  hair  vaults ) ah  ! oh  ! There,  he 
did  it  easily — and  so  gracefully  too.  ( Other 
felloiv  vaults ) ah  ! oh  ! he  did  get  over  it  to  be 
sure. 

He. — Yes,  and  he’ll  do  it  again  ( curly  hair 
vaults). 

She. — Ah  ! oh  ! poor  fellow  that’s  too  bad. 

He. — Well,  you  see  your  man  has  missed 
already. 

She. — I know;  but  he  didn’t  go  high  enough 
— or  something ; he  would  have  got  over  it 
easily  if  he’d  only  jumped  a little  higher;  and 
something  is  the  matter  with  the  pole.  See  ! | 
He’s  looking  at  the  handle.  ( Other  felloiv 
jumps). 

He. — There  he  goes  again. 

She. — Well,  no  wonder.  He  has  such  long 
arms.  I think  he’s  horrid.  Oh  ! they’re  go- 
ing to  let  the  nice  fellow  try  it  again.  There 
he  goes.  Oh  ! ah  ! Good.  No  ! oh  ! That’s 
too  bad.  Oh  ! see  ! He’s  hurt  his  foot,  poor 
fellow ! And  look,  he  must  have  hurt  it  be- 
fore he  jumped  ; he’s  looking  at  the  ground  in 
front  of  the  stick.  There,  they  are  taking  it 
down.  Is  that  the  end  of  that  circumstance,  or 
event,  or  whatever  you  call  it  ? 

He. — Yes,  of  course.  Your  man  is  beaten. 

She. — Well,  I don’t  care  ; he  wouldn’t  have 
been  if  he  hadn't  hurt  his  foot.  And  now  he 
won’t  be  at  the  hop  to-night,  will  he  ? 

He. — Oh  ! never  fear  ; his  foot  will  be  all 
right  by  that  time. 

She. — Oh  ! Mr.  Jones,  I think  you’re  just 
horrid.  Anyhow  you  must  introduce  him  to- 
night, and  if  he  can’t  dance,  I’ll  sit  and  talk  to 
him,  poor  fellow  ! He’s  just  as  sweet  as  can  be. 

AFTER  THE  BALL. 

SOLILOQUY. 

WELL,  I can  put  that  down  as  another 
success.  Did  my  duty  to  the  heiress, 
and  she  doesn’t  dance  badly  after  all.  And, 
by  Jove!  what  a dance  I had  with  Laura.  I’d 


meant  to  play  indifference  all  the  evening  so 
as  to  have  a bigger  success  at  the  Railon’s 
next  week.  But,  Jove  ! that  smile  played  the 
deuse  with  all  my  good  resolutions.  Drew  me 
to  her  side  at  once.  Can’t  be  studied,  It’s 
too  natural.  Heigho!  How  lovely  she  looked. 

Let  me  see  ; she’s oh  ! she  can’t  be  more 

than  nineteen.  Hello!  what’s  this  ? Her  fan! 
Why,  that’s  simply  great.  ’Twill  be  a fairly 
decent  excuse  for  my  calling  on  her  to-morrow. 
Young  man,  you’d  better  look  out  ! 

Next  morning.  Oh!  what  a head  I’ve  got. 
Confound  it,  what  did  I drink  last  night? 
Must  have  been  the  dancing  and  the  lights. 
Serves  me  right.  I ought  to  be  getting  over 
that  sort  of  thing.  And  what  a fool  I made  of 
myself  with  that  Miss  Jones.  Wonder  what  I 
said  to  her  in  the  conservatory.  That  conven- 
tional smile  of  hers  gave  me  the  night-mare. 
Does  it  too  much.  In  two  more  seasons 
it  will  be  simply  a grin.  There’s  that  fan,  too. 
Oh  ! the  deuse  ! I'm  not  man  enough  to  face 
that  grin  this  afternoon. 

HOW  JONES  GOT  HIS  BLACK  EYE. 

THEY  had  got  ill  some  new  California 
wine  around  at  Jones’s  boarding-place 
and  Jones  asked  me  to  come  to  lunch  and 
sample  it. 

I went.  After  lunch  we  went  up  to  Jones’s 
room  and  whether  the  wine  was  stronger 
than  I had  supposed,  I know  not,  but  being 
overcome  with  an  irresistible  drowsiness,  I un- 
ceremoniously took  possession  of  the  sofa  and 
was  soon  sound  asleep.  When  I awoke,  Jones 
was  gone,  and  I saw  by  my  watch  that  I had 
just  five  minutes  in  which  to  get  to  a recitation 
at  three  o’clock.  With  great  haste  I gathered 
myself  together,  and  finding  no  mirrcr  in  the 
room  I merely  patted  my  hair,  put  on  my  hat, 
and  started  out. 

The  streets  were  almost  deserted,  and  the 
warm  Spring  air  was  conducive  to  contem- 
plation, but  nevertheless,  I was  obliged  to 
hurry  on  to  my  recitation.  Linally  I saw  a 
bare-headed  woman  on  the  street-corner  ahead 
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of  me  reading  a sign  tacked  on  a tree-box.  As 
I approached  and  was  within  twenty  yards  of 
her,  she  gave  a casual  glance  in  my  direction. 
Immediately  she  turned  and  gathering  up  her 
skirts,  fled  shrieking  down  the  street ! With 
great  presence  of  mind  I flattened  myself 
against  the  wall  of  the  nearest  house  and 
looked  for  some  infuriated  bull,  or  mad  dog  to 
rush  past  me.  But  no.  Up  the  street  along 
which  I had  just  come  everything  wore  the 
placid  calmness  of  a mild  Spring  day.  Noth- 
ing was  in  sight  save  two  little  boys  playing 
marbles  in  the  gutter.  What  was  the  matter 
with  that  woman  ? Could  she  have  left  some- 
thing burning  on  the  stove  at  home  ? Prob- 
ably ; and  I started  out  again  for  the  Univer- 
sity. 

At  the  next  corner  I met,  or  would  have 
met,  a man  who  was  coming  along,  but  he  also 
after  looking  just  once  at  me,  fled  with  all 
the  haste  and  symptoms  of  fear  that  had  char- 
acterized the  woman’s  retreat.  I did  not  look 
behind  me  this  time,  for  there  was  no  mis- 
taking it,  he  had  fled  from  me  ! 

What  was  the  matter  ? Was  I drunk  ? No, 
I could  walk  in  a bee-line,  and  besides,  sup- 
posing I was  drunk,  not  even  in  the  virtuous 
town  of  Bethlehem  would  a drunken  man  be 
so  unmistakably  avoided  as  I had  been.  No, 
that  would  not  explain  it.  I was  perfectly  non- 
plused and  resolved  to  have  an  explanation 
with  the  first  person  I met. 

I never  got  the  chance.  I went  on  without 
meeting  any  one  till  I came  to  the  campus, 
where  on  the  porch  of  the  porter’s  lodge  I saw 
the  porter.  He  had  a gun  in  his  hand  and 
seemed  to  be  calculating  his  distance  from  a 
goat  which  was  serenely  nibbling  the  new 
blades  of  grass  that  had  begun  to  show  them- 
selves on  the  campus.  He  turned  and  saw  me. 
Ah  ! The  same  old  thing.  I might  have 
known  it.  He  gave  a start  and  then,  bringing 
his  gun  to  a sharp  “ ready,”  and  with  an  air  of 
conscious  bravery,  he  turned  and  faced  me, 
telling  me  as  he  did  so,  to  clear  right  out  of 
this,  or  he  would  shoot  me.  I stopped  and 


tried  to  reason  with  him,  asking  him  to  ex- 
plain, but  he  only  told  me  to  “get  out,”  “ go 
away,”  etc.,  and  he  had  so  decidedly  the  best 
of  the  argument  that  I went. 

I rushed  down  to  Windy’s  rooms  which 
happened  to  be  near  and  regardless  of 
etiquette  I burst  into  his  study.  He  seemed 
to  expect  me,  for  he  was  writing  at  a table  with 
his  back  to  the  door  and  did  not  look  around 
as  I entered.  I stood  in  the  threshold  and 
said,  “ Pardon  my  intrusion,  Mr.  Windy,  but 

won’t  you,  in  Heaven’s  name,  tell  me .” 

I got  no  further.  At  this  point  he  turned 
around  and  looked  at  me,  and  then  with  a yell 
made  for  his  bed-room  door.  But  I was  too 
quick  for  him,  being  just  in  time  to  get  my 
foot  in  the  door  as  he  was  slamming  it  shut. 
With  my  blood  all  up  and  my  foot  still  in  the 
door,  I told  him  that  I would  enter  that  room 
or  die.  I heard  the  knob  rattle  as  he  let  go, 
felt  my  foot  slowly  expand  as  the  door  swung 
away  from  it  and  bracing  myself  for  a hand-to- 
hand  encounter  I pushed  into  the  room. 

He  was  gone.  The  open  window  told  me 
where. 

I was  preparing  to  follow  him  when  my 
figure  in  his  looking-glass  caught  my  atten- 
tion. I looked.  Oh  ! Horrible  ! My  face 
was  covered  with  small-pox  postules  ! That 
explained  it  all.  No  wonder  they  had  fled. 

Well,  since  I had  it,  it  could  do  me  no  harm 
to  look  again.  I staggered  up  to  the  glass. 
Yes,  there  they  were.  I had  the  audacity  to 
touch  one.  What’s  that  ? Why  certainly  that 
spot  changed  its  shape  ! I rubbed  it ; it  came 
off!  It  was  paint  ! ! 

Yes,  I saw  it  all.  During  my  short  nap, 
Jones  had  painted  me,  and  he  had  done  it  well. 
At  first  I danced  for  joy  ; then  I washed  it  off ; 
then  I began  to  feel  savage.  I looked  at  my 
watch  ; half-past  three.  Ah ! yes ; Jones 
would  be  up  at  his  recitation — and  I went  to 
find  Jones. 

— A sophomore  says  that  when  his  roon  -mate  gets  off 
a joke  that  doesn’t  take,  he  has  it  vaccinated  and  tries  it 
again. 
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COMMUNICATIONS. 

THE  following  is  the  sole  result  of  a pro- 
miscuous appeal  to  our  numerous  friends 
for  manuscript. 

Editors  of  “ The  Burr:” — While  the  busy 
small-pox  germs  still  pursue  the  “even  tenor 
of  their  way,”  and  while  the  students  are  taking 
advantage  of  their  long  Easter  vacation  to 
study  hard  for  their  approaching  examination, 

I was  surprised  as  well  as  delighted  to  hear 
from  your  “chief,”  who  says  The  Burr  will 
come  out,  and  requests  me  to  do  something 
for  it.  It  not  only  proves  that  The  Burr  is 
not  to  be  “sat  on  with  impunity”  by  the  para- 
sitical germ ; but  it  also  proves  that  if  our  little 
paper  can  send  forth  its  burr-r-r  during  a time 
of  adversity,  its  success  is  more  certain  than  a 
few  sages  predicated  in  the  beginning  of  its 
career.  Let  me  congratulate  you. 

A word  as  to  what  I am  doing  here,  and  a 
short  description  of  the  country  may  interest 
your  readers.  We  are  an  engineer  corps — 
John  and  I.  John  is  “chief”  and  I am  first 
assistant ; and  we  are  doing  “topographical  ” 
work  for  a new  railroad  which  is  to  run  from 
Nanticoke  to  North  Mountain,  a distance  of  15 
miles.  Nanticoke,  as  its  name  implies,  was 
once  an  Indian  village.  It  is  hard  to  tell  of 
what  nationality  its  original  white  inhabitants 
were;  at  present  a mixed  crowd  of  Hungarians, 
Italians,  Russians,  Jews,  etc.,  live  there  in  the 
frugal  simplicity  of  their  homes  across  the  sea. 
Nanticoke  is  beautifully  situated  on  the  Sus- 
quehanna River,  in  the  heart  of  the  coal  re- 
gion, and  according  to  the  wise  farmers  of  the 
neighborhood,  in  close  proximity  to  rich 
mineral  deposits.  They  tell  of  fabulously  rich 
silver,  an  iron  mine,  and  even  hint  at  gold. 
There  is  a mill  at  West  Nanticoke,  but  we 
have  searched  in  vain  for  the  miller’s  daughter. 
John,  who  is  thoroughly  poetical,  says  he  can 
not  conceive  of  the  mill  without  the  daughter. 
We  are  at  present  stopping  at  West  Nanticoke, 
but  will  soon  change  our  quarters  to  a small 
town  farther  up  the  mountains,  called  Cease- 
town.  The  whole  country  is  picturesquely  i 


wild,  and  at  times  we  can  look  down  almost 
perpendicularly  hundreds  of  feet  into  Harvey’s 
Creek,  which  foams  and  bubbles  in  its  course 
to  the  Susquehanna.  It  reminds  me  very 
much  of  descriptions  I have  read  of  Switzer- 
land, and  this  hallucination  is  greatly  strength- 
ened when  I hear  the  rich,  deep  tones  of  John’s 
voice,  far  down  the  mountains  sounding  the 
Swiss  yodel , much  to  the  disgust  of  the  passing 
native.  Perhaps  he  does  not  get  in  the  right 
“ harmonics.”  But  any  way  it  sounds  decidedly 
Swiss,  and  the  echoes  take  up  the  song  and 
throw  it  about  in  their  characteristic  manner. 
The  country  is  painfully  wild  for  those  who 
have  to  tramp  it,  and  especially  for  the 
“topog.’s,”  who,  because  they  have  to  wade 
the  creek  so  often,  are  compelled  to  wear 
heavy  gum-boots.  It  is  our  profession,  how- 
ever, and  the  sooner  we  get  used  to  it,  I sup- 
pose, the  better  it  is.  Indeed  the  life  of  the 
engineer  is  not  an  easy  one.  Sincerely  hoping 
the  next  issue  will  not  be  a small-pox  sufferer 
I have  the  honor  to  be,  

EXCHANGES. 

WHILE  The  Burr  is  nearly  in  a state  of 
destruction,  its  exchanges  come.  The 
wheel  of  college  journalism  turns,  and  to  all 
appearances  would  turn  as  well  without  its 
burr,  would  follow  its  well-trodden  and  brilliant 
track,  regardless  of  the  fact  that  the  little  piece 
which  has  long  been  considered  to  play  a neces- 
sary part  in  its  mechanism  might  rust  out, 
wear  out,  or  be  entirely  wanting,  and  still  the 
Argo  would  end  a most  successful  “Volume 
First,”  the  Chronicle  eclipse  its  western  con- 
temporaries, the  Crimson  would  appear  semi- 
occasionally,  the  Ada  would  have  “taking” 
poetry  and  “ try-to-be-funny  ” prose,  the  Con- 
cordiensis  change  its  style  of  cover  ever)7  new 
moon,  and — well,  all,  we  hope  would  prosper. 
But  what  do  we  learn  from  this  ? That  there 
must  be  something  wrong  in  our  mechanical 
education — that  an  axle’s  burr  is  not  at  all 
necessary7  to  swift  and  safe  driving — that  the 
Burr  can  be  likened  to  the  dead  dog  that  was 
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offered  for  sale  for  sausage  meat,  and  when  the 
man  with  the  sausage  grinder  said  that  fat  dogs 
didn’t  make  good  sausage,  the  owner,  who  had 
been  just  previously  declaring  that  “he  was 
the  fattest  dog  you  ever  see,"  replied,  “ Wal,  he 
wasn't  such  an  almighty  fat  dog,  after  all.” 

But  to  whom  or  to  what  can  we  lay  the 
tardy  appearance  of  this  number?  Surely  the 
rest  of  the  machinery  seem  all  right  as  we  look 
them  over  many  miles  from  our  place  of  pub- 
lication ; but  yet  one  part  is  lacking — the 
threads  by  which  the  Burr  clings,  on  which 
depends  its  future  existence.  The  threads,  the 
University.  When  our.  students  wish  a vaca- 
tion, the  University  closes;  when  the  Univer- 
sity closes,  the  Burr  grows  with  great  difficulty. 

Let  us  turn  our  attention  to  the  exchange 
pile.  Something  is  new  about  them.  There 
is  a fragrance — a gentle  perfume  about  them 
we  never  discovered  before.  It  seems  to  have 
taken  hold  of  every  leaf.  Whew  ! It’s  carbolic 
acid  or  something  just  as  disagreeable  to  our 
sensitive  organs  of  smell.  They've  been 
fumigated  to  preserve  the  Editors  of  the  Burr 
from  small-pox.  As  we  are  not  in  the  least 
afraid  of  the  disease,  when  it  appears  as  harm- 
less as  it  does  in  South  Bethlehem,  we  go 
farther  and  open  a paper  at  “ The  American 
Irish  Question.”  The  first  page  is  interesting 
and  we  turn  over  the  page,  when,  what  do  we 
spy  ? — three  large  small-pox  germs  playing 
tag  over  “enterprising  Protestants.”  That 
Irish  Question  was  never  finished — we  never 
stopped  to  question  where  that  Vassar  Miscel- 
lany should  go,  and  it  went  to  a fire  hotter 
than  the  one  we  could  wish  for  even  those 
“enterprising  Protestants”  to  argue  “The 
American  Irish  Question”  in.  But,  oh!  Uas- 
sar  Misc.,  it  was  not  your  fault;  it  was  just  our 
darned  luck. 

We  next  open  the  Crimson  and  are  first 
struck  with  a couple  of  verses  written  by  a 
fellow  whose  language  so  resembles  that 
spoken  in  the  neighborhood  from  which  we 
have  only  recently  skipped.  Why  Goethe 
should  write  poetry  for  the  Crimson  we  can 


not  tell,  knowing,  as  he  must,  that  it  would 
meet  our  eyes  and  make  us  moan  for  the  re- 
turn of  the  days  gone  by.  The  tears  come, 
and  we  pass  on. 

We  suppose  the  assertion  of  the  Brunonian 
that  “Small-pox  has  been  prevalent  in  Lehigh 
University,  Penn.,”  means  that  some  of  our 
students  have  been  afflifted  with  that  disease. 
How  could  such  a rumor  get  started  ? Even 
the  New  York  Herald , which  called  South 
Bethlehem  “The  Stricken  Town,”  was  ac- 
curate enough  to  state  that  when  the  plague 
first  commenced  to  spread,  the  trains  were 
filled  with  students  “fleeing  in  alarm.”  No, 
not  one  of  us  got  the  small-pox,  you  bet!  But, 
Brunonian,  this  paper  may  be  infefled. 

We  pick  up  the  Argo  and  first  see  “A 
Wwelsh  Llegend,”  which  fires  our  wrath  to 
study  it  out,  it  is  so  dry — “ wcorn-cobyy.”  So 
we  give  it  a sling,  confident  that  it  will  furl  its 
sails  for  another  year,  and  hoping  that  it  will 
be  our  pleasure  to  meet  it  fortnightly  in  our 
port. 

KERNELS. 

Rather  taking — the  small-pox. 

— The  whang  of  the  tennis  bat  is  heard  in  the  land. 

— The  sophomores  are  taking  their  dress-suits  out  of 
pawn 

— Base  ball  at  Easton,  April  22d;  Rutgers,  13th; 
Lafayette,  9th. 

First  Fresh.  — Quelle  fois  est-il  ? 

Second  Fresh.— II  est  jour-temps 

— One  of  the  freshmen  wants  to  know  if  the  Diet  at 
Worms  was  prescribed  during  Lent. 

— The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword — witness  the 
vaccine-quill. 

— Kline  has  four  table  boarders  and  one  lodger.  He 
is  not  happy.  Neither  are  they. 

- — The  stationers,  druggists,  etc.,  etc.,  ask  when  the 
students  are  coming  back.  How  sweet  to  be  missed! 

— Five  students  are  still  here  and  working  in  the 
Laboratory.  Two  of  them  are  also  taking  praffical 
work  in  Lithology 

— The  Library  is  open  but  quite  deserted,  and  Sterner 
is  getting  fat.  Now  is  the  time  to  get  out  the  much- 
needed  catalogue. 
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— Talk  about  the  velocity  of  light — it’s  nothing  to  the 
velocity  of  the  small-pox  germ.  Prof.  Doolittle  has  dis- 
covered a new  spot  on  the  sun  ! 

— Whether  we  open  again  this  term  or  not,  our 
athletes  have  lost  much  valuable  time  and  we  will  neces- 
sarily make  a bad  showing  at  Mott  Haven. 

— The  “preps.”  of  Mr.  Ulrich’s  school  are  having 
their  recitations  in  the  class-rooms  of  the  University.  It 
may  be  desecration,  but  it  relieves  the  ghost-like  silence 
that  pervades  the  pile. 

— An  organ-grinder,  after  playing  for  an  hour  in 
front  of  Saucon  Hall,  discovered  that  he  was  wasting  his 
misery  on  the  desert  air.  The  organ  seemed  to  stand  it, 
but  it  broke  the  grinder's  heart. 

— The  senior  C.  E.’s  have  nearly  all  about  finished 
their  theses,  and  in  case  the  University  does  not  open 
again  this  term  they  will  petition  the  Faculty  for  their 
diplomas  on  the  strength  of  their  theses. 

— The  business  of  getting  up  songs  for  the  Inter- 
Collegiate  Song-Book— if  that  is  what  it  is  called — has 
been  settled  in  our  case  by  the  small-pox.  The  mem- 
bers of  the  committee  have  gone  to  their  homes. 

— The  going  home  of  the  students  has  taken  all  the  snap 
out  of  the  masher’s  Spring  campaign,  but  he  probably 
consoles  himself  with  the  thought  that  “when  he  is  far 
from  the  lips  that  he  loves,  he’s  but  to  make  love  to  the 
lips  that  are  near.” 

— Prof.  Williams,  wrote  a letter  to  the  Bethlehem 
Times,  commenting  on  the  failure  of  the  Town  Council 
to  build  a small-pox  hospital.  It  brought  forth  some 
pretty  sharp  replies  and  has  been  the  nucleus  of  quite  a 
voluminous  correspondence. 

— The  Archangel  says  that  the  Star  of  Bethlehem, 
(the  great  and  original,)  will  be  again  visible  in  1887. 
It  will  be  seen  even  by  noonday,  shining  with  a quick 
flashing  light  the  entire  year.  We  hope  to  see  the  Star 
of  South  Bethlehem  shining  and  unclouded  before  the 
end  of  1882 

— In  ’75’s  Epitome,  which  was  the  first  ever  published  at 
Lehigh,  and  presumably  published  in  ’73,  is  a picture  of 
a student  with  a hopeful  cast  of  countenance  looking 
through  a telescope  towards  the  extreme  upper  left-hand 
corner  of  space,  where  there  is  a turtle  headed  towards 
him,  bearing  a house  labeled  “gymnasium.”  On  the 
turtle’s  tail  is  the  legend,  “Coming,  slow  bat  sure." 
’73 — that  was  nine  years  ago  ! 


— Williams  admits  men  on  certificates  from  teachers 
— Exchange. 

— Michigan  University  is  to  have  a library  building 
valued  at  $100,000. 

— Yale  wishes  the  Connecticut  Legislature  to  exempt 
her  property  from  taxation. 

— It  is  stated  that  Brown  University  has  lately  re- 
ceived a gift  of  two  million  dollars. 


— The  University  of  Michigan  has  a course  of  Sun- 
day afternoon  leCtures. — Exchange. 

— Dartmouth  seniors  have  been  refused  a two-weeks’ 
commencement  vacation. — Exchange. 

— There  are  one  thousand  and  four  students  in  all  de- 
partments in  the  University  of  Pennsylvania. 

— There  were  1,419,991  tons  of  coal  produced,  in  the 
year  1881,  from  the  collieries  of  the  Girard  estate. 

— It  is  stated  that  a play  written  by  a Harvard  junior 
has  been  accepted  at  the  Madison  Square  Theater,  New 
York  City. 

— The  Crimson  says  that  Harvard  has  no  valedicto- 
rian. No  wonder  “they  have  not  smoked  in  the  last 
fifty  years.” 

— Dilts,  of  the  Brown  University  nine,  has  been  offered 
S250  a month  to  play  with  the  Detroits  during  the  Sum- 
mer — Exchange. 

— The  rooms  of  some  of  the  Yale  students  were  re- 
cently raided  by  the  police,  and  the  students  compelled 
to  give  up  the  pilfered  signs,  which  they  had  used  as 
decorations. — Exchange. 

— The  University  of  Tokio,  Japan,  has  over  two 
hundred  students.  The  Professorship  of  Civil  En- 
gineering in  that  institution  has  been  offered  to  Prof. 
Burr,  of  the  Renselaer  Polytechnic  Institute. 

— Although  cribbing  at  Williams  College  lately  re- 
sulted in  suspension,  Harry  Garfield,  son  of  the  late 
President,  escaped  unscathed,  either  because  he  refused 
to  accept  a pony  or  because,  if  he  did  accept,  he  did 
not  endeavor  to  conceal  it. 

—A  Philadelphian  has  recently  donated  to  the  Mora- 
vian Church  at  Bethlehem  a collection  of  twelve  hun- 
dred volumes  comprising  the  most  complete  library  in 
this  country  on  Moravian  Literature,  and  which  is  sur- 
passed by  only  one  foreign  one.  It  is  to  be  used  for 
consultation  only. 

— Thirteen  members  of  the  Senior  class  of  Trinity 
College,  Conn.,  have  been  suspended  by  the  faculty. 
It  is  proved,  or  supposed,  that  they  are  the  ones  who 
recently  hazed  three  sophomores,  the  inferred  compilers 
of  the  Jug,  an  annual  which  was  a too  hard  “hit,”  this 
year,  for  the  seniors  to  submit  to  peacefully. 

— Those  who  have  ever  visited  Lafayette  College  will 
certainly  remember  the  “Circle,”  in  the  center  of  the 
business  portion  of  Easton,  and  will  regret  that  the 
‘"Circle”  may  soon  fall  into  hands  others  than  those  of 
the  city;  in  which  case  it  is  likely  not  to  be  devoted  to 
its  present  use — the  adornment  of  the  city — but  rather 
to  building  purposes.  The  heirs  of  John  Penn  now 
come  forward  and  claim  it  on  the  grounds  that  it  is  not 
now  used  for  what  it  was  originally  given. 

CLIPPINGS. 

— If  your  foot  is  asleep,  do  not  be  alarmed.  The 
poet  tells  us  that  the  sole  that  sleepeth  is  not  dead. — Ex. 


84 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


— They  have  a brand  of  whisky  in  Kentucky  known 
as  the  ‘ Horn  of  Plenty,”  because  it  will  corn  you 
copiously. — Exchange. 

LOGIC. 

— Of  all  sad  words  spoken  or  thunk, 

The  saddest  are  these,  “ By  gum,  I flunk.” 

— Unix.  Mirror. 

— Dr.  Cuyler  wants  all  young  ladies  to  band  together 
and  say,  “ No  lips  shall  touch  my  lips  that  have  touched 
a bottle.”  Rather  rough,  this,  on  the  fellows  that  were 
brought  up  by  hand. — Exchange. 

— Full  many  a man  has  poked  at  glycerine 

And  flown  promiscuous  through  the  desert  air; 
Full  many  a maid  has  handled  kerosene. 

And  gone  to  glory  in  a gorgeous  glare.  — Ex. 

— “I  came  to  Paris,”  he  said,  “in  my  wooden  shoes, 
and  see  me  now.  I am  the  son  of  my  own  work.” 
“And  I,”  said  his  friend,  who  owed  his  fortune  and 
position  to  his  children,  “ I am  the  work  of  my  sons.” 
— Progress. 

— Will  the  boy  take  a bath?  No,  the  boy  will  not 
take  a bath.  His  clothes  are  off  because  he  is  going  to 
an  examination.  That  is  a lead  pencil  tied  around  his 
neck.  He  can  not  cheat  now,  because  he  has  nowhere 
to  hide  a book. — Exchange . 

— “ Come  in  the  even,  or  come  in  the  morning, 

Come  when  you’re  looked  for,  or  come  without 
warning : 

Kisses  and  welcome  you'll  find  here  before  you, 
And  the  oftener  you  come  the  more  I’ll  adore 
you.  ’ — Crimson. 

— Man,  so  they  say,  is  food  for  worms  ; 

And  worms  are  meat  for  fish  ; 

’Tis  true  by  logic,  then,  that  we 
May  meet  on  some  one's  dish  ! 

Nay,  more,  worms  also  prey  on  books  ; 

And  books  are  brains  of  men  ; 

We  find  the  reason  here  why  fish 

Return  to  brains  again  ! — Trinity  Tablet. 

OUR  JOLLY  YOUNG  SMOKER. 

Ten  little  cigarettes  in  a wrapper  fine, 

The  young  smoker  samples  them  and  then  there  are  nine. 

Nine  little  cigarettes  quickly  one  by  one, 

Get  their  work  in  on  the  youth,  then  there  are  none. 

Four  bearded  doftors  sitting  ’round  the  bed, 

Each  with  a grave  shake  of  his  learned  head  ; 

Three  big  diseases  waiting  to  destroy. 

All  bearing  Latin  names,  as  long  as  the  boy. 

Two  undertakers,  greediness  in  eye, 

Bow  low  to  the  doftors  as  they  pass  ’em  by. 

One  little  funeral  to  the  grave-yard  bore, 

One  little  smoker  less,  one  angel  more. 


The  moral  to  this  we  will  here  plainly  gir  e : 

Don’t  smoke  cigarettes  if  you  want  long  to  live. 

— Univ.  of  Penn.  Magazine. 


— Prof,  (in  Astronomy j:  “Mr.  P.  how  far  off  will 

the  comet  be  at  its  next  appearance  ?” 

P.  — :“  Out  of  sight.” — Concordiensis. 

— A Boston  artist  is  credited  with  having  painted  an 
orange-peel  on  the  sidewalk  so  naturally  that  six  fat  men 
slipped  down  on  it. — Exchange. 

— “Ever  thine,”  her  letter  said; 

O'er  and  o’er  the  words  1 read. 

Could  I,  could  I believe  it  true? 

No,  I couldn’t.  Soon  I knew 

That  another  man  had  kissed  her. 

Shameful  ? I had  married  her  sister. 

— Dartmouth. 

— Harvard  has  been  much  troubled  with  high  prices 
for  board  at  Memorial,  and  it  was  voted  to  close  the  hall 
on  the  2 ad  of  March  unless  the  number  of  students 
boarding  there  was  largely  increased.  But  an  arrange- 
ment has  now  been  made  whereby  the  steward  is  to  for- 
feit a hundred  dollars  for  each  month  in  which  he  allows 
the  board  to  exceed  the  average  rate  of  $4.25  per  week. 
— Brunonian. 

— He  was  a graduate  of  Harvard,  and  he  got  a posi- 
tion on  one  of  the  Philadelphia  dailies  last  week  “Cut 
that  stuff  of  yours  down,”  said  the  city  editor,  as  the  new 
man  came  in  with  a column  where  a stick  only  was  re- 
quired. “Do  you  desire  a judicious  elimination  of  the 
superfluous  phraseology  ?”  mildly  returned  the  Harvard 
man.  “ No  ! boil  it  down,”  thundered  the  city  ed.  The 
new  man  is  gone  now — gone  back  to  Boston.  He  says 
there  ain’t  “culchaw”  enough  in  Philadelphia. — Ex. 

He  Heard  Patti. —“Gentlemen  of  the  Faculty:  I 
would  like  to  get  permission  to  leave  town  next  Monday. 
You  must  really  pardon  me  for  troubling  you  with  this 
request,  but  I assure  you  that  nothing  but  the  faft  that  I 
have  already  twenty  absences  would  induce  me  to  put 
you  to  the  annoyance  of  considering  the  matter.  Under 
the  circumstances,  however,  I am  sure  you  will  appreciate 
my  situation.  There  are  a great  many  reasons  for  my 
going,  which  both  time  and  space  prevent  me  from  pre- 
senting, but  any  one  of  which  would  alone  be  sufficient 
to  obtain  your  consent.  I hope,  in  considering  the  fol- 
lowing reasons,  you  will  take  into  account  those  above- 
mentioned,  which  I refrain  from  giving:  (1.)  I am  not 
feeling  very  well  ; in  fail  I have  a slight  attack  of  ma- 
laria. I am  always  sick  on  Mondays,  and  hope,  by  a 
change  of  air,  to  escape  this  time.  (2.)  I want  to  do 
some  studying,  and  am  so  constantly  interrupted  by  auto- 
graph fiends  that  I really  am  not  able  to  accomplish  a 
thing.  As  I see  your  names  in  all  the  albums,  and 
suppose  you  suffer  the  same  annoyance,  I know  this  plea 
will  be  a forcible  one,  for  ‘you  know  how  it  is  yourself.’ 
(3  ) There  is  a friend  of  mine  in  the  city  whom  I think 
1 can  induce  to  give  quite  a large  sum  to  the  College  for 
the  ereilion  of  the  new  halls.  (4.)  I have  a young 
brother  who  is  going  to  College  next  year,  and  my 
father  has  left  it  with  me  whether  he  shall  enter  Prince- 
ton or  not.  If  these  are  not  sufficient  I wish  you  would 
notify  me  immediately,  as  there  are  fifty  other  reasons 
almost  as  important  as  these  that  I could  give.  Trust- 
ing to  your  extreme  kindness,  and  hoping  that  you  have 
the  interest  of  the  College  at  heart,  as  I myself  have,  I 
remain  yours,  &c  ” It  is  needless  to  add  that  he  went. 
— Princetonian. 
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LOWEST  PRICES. 


60  MAIN  STREET, 

Bethlehem,  Penna. 


BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


GOING,  “THE  JEWELER 

Displavs  the  largest  assortment  of 

Watches, 

Clocks, 

and 


THE  ONLY  FIRST  CLASS  HOTEL 
IN  TOWN 


Jewelry 

to  be  found  in  Bethlehem. 


Mrs.  George  Hoppes , 


Proprietress. 


PERSONAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  REPAIRING. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


"OAK  HALL' 

Clothing  and  Mercantile  Tailoring  Agency 

Offers  a large  an-.l  seasonable  stock  of 

FRENCH,  ENGLISH  AND  AMERICAN  FABRICS 

To  be  made  to  measure. 

A nobby  and  perfect  fit  GUARANTEED.  The  best  of  trimmings,  and  SKILLFUL 

WORKMANSHIP  only  employed. 


WE  ARE  SELLING  THE 


THE  BEST  IN  THE  MARKET,  TOGETHER  WITH  A FULL  LINE  OF 


AGENTS’  * FURNISHING  + GOODSV 

We  will  guarantee  satisfaction,  in  every  case,  or  will  refund  the  money.  Call,  examine, 
and  profit,  by  leaving  your  order  with 

J.  J.  LACK,  Agt., 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

No.  140  Main  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


CARPETS, 

OIL  CLOTHS, 

WINDOW  SHADES  CORNICES, 
LACE  CURTAINS, 
Lambrequin  Materials, 

AND 

FURNISIHNG 

Goods  generally  at  the 

BEE  HIVE, 

«3LERCH,  RICE  & PERSON. I> 


<1 WM.  H.  JACKSON,  I> 

Printer,  Bookseller,  Stationer  i Newsdealer, 

ALSO  DEALER  IN 

PERIODICALS,  MAGAZINES,  &C„ 

NO.  IO  THIRD  STREET, 

South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

WE  HAVE  SOMETHING  NEW: 

Trench  Tooth  UK  ash, 

35  Cents  per  Bottle, 

AT 

JACOBY’S  DRUG  STORE, 

FOURTH  ST.,  NEAR  NEW. 
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C.  H.  SCHWARTZ, 


No.  1 1 S.  Main  Street, 

(Opposite  Sun  Hotel.) 


Students  will  find  a full  line  of  University  Text- 
Books,  Mathematical  Instruments, 
Drawing  Materials,  dec. 



jfinc  ^tatiom'rii  and  Jj-ancj)  glides, 

STYLOGRAPHIC  AND  GOLD  PENS. 


SUN  HOTEL, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

-t-t-t-t-t-t- 

CEETTRALLY  LOCATED, 

AND 

ONLY  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEL 

IN  THE  CITY. 


CALL  AND  SEE  US. 


NEWLY  BEFITTED. 

0.  T.  ATWOOD. 
H.  B.  EGGERT \ 


142  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET, 


BETHLEHEM,  PE. 
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THE 

LEHIGH  VALLEY  RAIL  ROAD, 

Rouble  track:  and  steel  (Rails. 


The  PASSENGER  TRAINS  of  this  Road  run  in  DIRECT  CONNECTION  with  trains  for  the 
TTORTH,  SOUTH,  EAST  AND  WEST. 


PULLMAN  SLEEPING  and  Parlor  Coaches  on  all  through  trains. 

Four  Trains  daily , ( except  Sundays)  each  way  between  Bethlehem  and  New  York . 
Three  Trains  between  Bethlehem  and  Buffalo. 

Fourteen  Trains  between  Bethlehem  and  Easton , and  Bethlehem  and  Allentown. 
Particulars  ask  at  ^Station  fo\  Jime  Jable. 


FIRST  CLASS  PHOTOGRAPHS, 

— AT  MODERATE  RATES.  GO  TO — 

LOCMMAN'S  GALLERY,  NO.  7 N.  MAIN  STREET, 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

OfC  L.  Lochman’s  Scientific  Photographs,  the  Chicago  Pharmacist 
says  : “ We  have  bought  hundreds  of  Photographs  in  various  parts  of 
Europe,  Asia  and  America,  and  yet  never  saw  them  so  perfect.” 


TOBACCO  & CIGARETTES 


Either  Sweet  or  Plain,  are  op  the  Finest 
Qualities,  always  Uniform  and  Reliable. 

TRY  THE  SEAL-SKIN  CIGAR 

HAND-MADE  CUBAN  STYLE. 

SEND  $3.75,  and  we  will  forward 
by  mail,  registered,  a 50  box  of  the 
Seal-Skin  Cigar. 

This  is  a special  offer  to  enable  smokers  to  test  this 
celebrated  brand.  After  a trial  you  Will  smoke  no  other.  I 

> S.F.  HESS  &.  CO. 

Premium  Tobacco  Works,  Rochester,  N.Y. 


GRADWOHL’S 

LEADING  AN  POPULAR 

DRY  GOODS 

— »AND'» — 

GROCERY  STORE. 


•«COR.  FOURTH  AND.  NEW  STREETS, »• 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  PA 


E.  B.  BY1JVGT0JV, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 


FOR  STRICTLY 


ROBT.  H.  SAYRE, 


Supt.  and  Engineer. 


